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When the children were able to read the stories of the
Old and New Testament, Mikhail Andreevich engaged a
learned deacon who taught them Biblical history. He was
a teacher at the Catherine Institute and his eloquence charmed
the whole family. Maria Feodorovna often listened to the
stories he told the children as they sat around the game
table, their hands on their cheeks, and their feverish eyes
following in imagination the birth, Calvary and death of
Christ.
**
Soon another teacher was engaged to give the Dostoevsky
children the rudiments of French. He had been born in
France and his name was really Souchard, but he had ob-
tained the emperor's permission to Russify his name into
Drachusov. Later the children were sent to this same Drachu-
sov as part time boarders.
This little, round, illiterate man who strongly rolled his
R's gave them lessons in French; his two sons taught them
mathematics and Slavic history and Russian grammar, and
his wife, everything else. As no one knew Latin in this
humble establishment, the major undertook the task of
teaching it to his sons himself. Every night he got them
together, and their torture began.
Mikhail Andreevich was a fierce teacher. All his school-
master instincts blossomed in the presence of his pupils. He
not only forbade them to sit during the lesson which lasted
more than an hour, but if any of them, overcome by weari-
ness, leaned against a piece of furniture, he was immediately
reprimanded in a thunderous voice. The pupils stood motion-
less, frozen by fright, crippled by fatigue, declining and
conjugating: mensti, mensae . . . amo, amasy amat. . . .
The slightest mistake brought shouts and bangs of the fist
on tlje table. Sometimes furious the teacher would close